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Hr, fcard facts of life of sufficient interest as
they stand.

So It came about that tho more Good

bothered mo to read this particular ro- -

mance, the more I determined that I would

do nothing of the sort, Being a persistent
person, however, when he went away about
ten o'clock at night, he deposited it by my

side, under my nose, Indeed, so that it
might not be overlooked. Thug it came
about that I could not help seeing some

i Egyptian hieroglyphics In an oval on the
cover, also tho title, and underneath it,

Hj your own name, my friend, all of which cx- -

cited my curiosity, especially tho title,
which wns brief and enigmatic, consisting,

, Indeed, of one word, "She."
I picked up tho work, and on opening it

j tho first thing my eye fell upon was a plc- -

4 turo of a veiled woman, the sight of which
fl mado my heart stand still, so painfully did

iji it remind me of n certain veiled woman
f whom once it had been my fortune to moot,
jj Glancing from it to tho printed page, ono

word seemed to lenp at me. It was Kor!
i Now, of veiled women there are plenly in

tho world, but wcro lliere also two Kors?
Then I turned to tho beginning and began

Hl to rend. This happened in tiro Autumn,
H! vlion the sun docs not rise till about six,

H; but it waG broad daylight before I ceased
from reading, or rather rushing through
Cliat book.

Oh! what was I to mako of it? For here
in its pages (to say nothing of old Billaii
and those gloomy Amahaggcr scoundrels)
once again I found myself face to faco
with now renderel as

Hj which means much
(he same thing; yes, with Ayesha the

i lovely, the wise, the changeful and tho
imperious.

if Moreover, the tale filled up
many gaps in my own limited cx--j
periences of that enigmatical be-j- j
ing, who was half divine (though,
I think, rather wicked, or at any
rate unmoral in her way), and C.

yet all woman. It is truo that it tt
showed her In lights somewhat
different from those in which sho V'&had presented herself to me, but f
the substratum of her character ;

was the same, or rather of her '4$
characters, for of these she
seemed to have several In a single .

body, being, as she said of herself,
"not One but Many and. not Here
but Everywhere "

Moreover, I found the story of .iKallikrates, which I had set clown , ias a mere falsehood invented for &my bewilderment, expanded and kj
B explained or rather not ex

plained, since, perhaps that sho '7-
might deceive, to me she had "
Bpoken of this Kallikrates with- -

out enthusiasm as a handsome,
smpty-heade-d person to whom, ':

j, because of some indiscretion of
' her youth, sho was bound by

an evil destiny, and whose ro
Hl turn to her sorrow sho must await. Also

I found other things of which I knew noth--
tug, such as the Fire of Life, with its fatal
gift of indefinite cxlstance, though if is

j true that, like the. giant Rezu. whom Urn-
j elopogaas defeated, sho did talk of a "Cup

of Life" that might have been offered to
my lips, had I been politic, bowed tho knee

; and shown more faith In her and her super- -
H natural pretensions.

Lastly, I saw tho story of her end, and
as I read it I wept; yes, I confess I wept,
although I feel sure she will return again.
Now I understood why she had quailed and
even seemed to shrivel when, in my last In- -
terview with her, stung beyond endurance

H. by her sarcasms, I had suggested that even
forK her, with all her powers, Fate might
reserve one of its shrewdest blows. Some
prescience had told her that if tho words
eeemed random, Truth spoke through my

H; lips, although, and this was the worat of
it. she did not know what weapon would

H deal tho stroke or when and where it was
' doomed to fall.

I was amazed, I was overcome, but as I
closed that book I made up my mind, first,
that I would continue to preserve absolute
5ilence as to Aycsha and my private deal-- .
tngs with her, and secondly that I would
not cause my manuscript to be destroyod.
I did not feel that I had any right to do so,

' in view of what had been already published
to the world. There let it lie, to appear
one day, or not to appear, as might be

' fated. Meanwhilo my lips were scaled.
'

1 would give Good back his book without
comment and buy another copyl
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CHAPTER I.

H The Talisman.
"r THINK it was the old Egyptians, a
fl very wl3e people, probably, indeed,

much wiser than wo know, for In the
clsure of their ample centuries they had

Mmc to think out things, who declared that
each individual personality was mado up

Hi of six or seven different elements, although
I think the Bible only allows us three.
Tamely, body, soul and spirit. Tho body
that the man or woman wore, if I undcr-stan- d

tlielr theory aright, which perhaps
1 I, an ignorant person, do not, was but a

kind of sack or flejshly covering containing
i( the different principles. Or mayhap it

H did not contain them at all, but was slm- -

Hj! j Ply a house, as It were, In which they lived
Hji ' from time to time and seldom all together,

i
4

although ono or more of them was present
i continually, as though to keep the place

H. warmed and aired.
H' This is but a casual illustrative sugges- -

tlon, for what right have I, Allan Quater-mai- n,

out of my little reading and prob-abl- y

erroneous deductions, to form any
Hj judgment as to tho theories of the old

Egyptians? sun, these, as I understandH; them, suffice to furnish me with a text that
Hr, llan ls nt one, but many, in which connec- -

H ion it may be remembered that often in
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Scripture he Is spoken of as being the home
of many demons, seven, I think, and, to
come to a far different example, that the
Zulus talk of their witch-doctor- s as bolnc
inhabited by "a multitude of spirits."

Anyhow, of one thing I am quito sure, we
are not always the same. Different per-

sonalities actuate us at different fimcs. In
one hour passion of thin sort or the other
Is our lord; in another we aro reason itself.
In ono hour we follow tho basest appetites;
in another wo halo them, and tho spirit,
arising through our mortal murk, shines
within or above us lilco a star. In ono
hour our desiro is to kill and sparo not;
In another we aro filled with tho holiest
compassion even toward an Insect or a
snake, and ready to forgive like a god.
Everything rules us in turn, to such an
extent, indeed, that sometimes one begins
to wonder whether we really rulo anything.

Nov, tho reason of all this homily is that
I, Allan, tho most practical and unimagina-
tive of persons, just a homely d

hunter and trader, who chances to have
seen a good deal of tho particular littio
world in which my lot was cast, at ono
period of my life became tho victim of
spiritual longings.

I am a man who has suffered great be-

reavements In my

get thoso whom I have loved and whom I
believe to have loved me. For you know
in our vanity some of us are apt to hold
that certain people with whom we "have
been intimate upon the earth really did
care for us. and, in our still greater vanity

or should it bo called madness? to Im-

agine that they still care for us after they
Have left tho earth and-- entered on somo
new state of society and surroundings
which, if they exist, inferentially .re much
more congenial than any they can have ex-

perienced here.
At times, howevor, cold doubts strike its

as to this matter,of which we long to know
the truth. Also behind looms a still
blacker doubt, namely, whethor they live
at all.

For some years of my lonely existence
these problems haunted me day by day, till
at length I desired above everything on
earth to lay them at rest in one way or
another. Onco at Durban I met a man
who was a spiritualist, to whom I confided
a little of my IIo laughed at
me and jald that they could be settled with
the greatest ease. All I had to do was to
visit a certain local medium, who, for a fee
of one guinea would tell me everything I
wanted to know.

Although I rather grudged the guinea,
being more than usually hard up at the
time. I called upon this person, a watery-eye- d

inidlvdual in a dusky room, so wrapped
up with a peculiar garment which looked
IHco a moth-'cate- Persian rug, that to this
moment I do not know his or her sex, and
was told in a hollow voice to wrlto what I
wished to learn upon a piece of paper and
then burn It at a spirit lamp which stood
in a corner of the room.

This sounded genuine enough, since If I
burned what I wrote obviously it could not
be read by tho medium. Although then I
wondered why I should bo put to the trouble
of writing anything. So I obeyed the in-

structions, setting down nuch a deal that I
heard the medium begin to fidget and yawn.

After the manuscript had been reduced
to ashes he or she became seized with a
kind of fit which really alarmed me, then
snatching up a pencil, wrote something rap-
idly on a sheet of paper in a jerky fashion
and without looking at it, and throwing the
fame at me, remarked in the same hollow
voice;

"The spirits havo been pleased to an-
swer your inquiries. Road the writing
without on this day week. The fee is ono
guinea, and I guess, because of the prompti-
tude of the reply, I ought to make It two."

1 read it not a week later, but at once
that is, as soon as I was outside the door.
To the best of my recollection it ran thus:

"The great healing spirit. Panthechnl-con- "

(I think that was his name, or some- -

i thing liko It) "says that all your stomach
troubles como from the gums. You must
hnvo your teeth attended to Instantly."

As my teoth were excellent at that time
and I never suffer from gum bolls, this re-

ply nstouished mo very much, until I re-

membered that tho man who had told mo
about tho medium was a dentist by trade.
Til en I saw light.

Well, that is what I got for my guinea's
worth of search into the Unseen.

My queer and perhaps unwholesome long-
ing, however, remained with mo and would
not bo abated. I consulted a clergyman
of my acquaintance, a good and spiritually
minded man, but ho could only shrug hia
shoulders and refer me to tho Bible, say-
ing, quito rightly, I doubt not, that with
what it reveals I ousht to bo contented.

Then I read cortain mystical books which
wore recommended to mo, that wero full of
fine words, undiscovorable in a pocket dic-

tionary, but really took mo no forwarder,
slnco in them I found nothing that I could
not havo invented myself, although whilo
I was actually studying them they seemed
to convince mo. I oven tackled Sweden-bor-

or- rather samples of him, for ho Is
very copious, but without satisfactory re-

sults. Then I gave up tho business.

' '
"

Some months later I was In Zululand,
and being near tho Black Kloof, where he
dwelt, I paid a visit to my acquaintance of
whom I havo written elsewhere, tho won-
derful and ancient dwarf, Zikali, known
as

also more commonly among the
Zulus as "Opener of Roads." When we
had talked of many things connected with
the state of Zululand and its politics, I rose
to leavo for my wagon, since I never cared
for sleeping in tho Black Kloof if It could
be" avoided.

"Is there nothing else that you want to
ask me, Macumaznhn?" asked the old
dwarf, tossing back, his long hair and look-
ing at me I had almost written through
me.

I shook my head.
"That is strange, Macumazahn, for I seem

to see something written on your mind
something to do with spirits."

Thon I remembered all the problems
that had been troubling me, although in
truth I had never thought of propounding
them to Zikali.

"Ah! it comes back, does It?" ho ex-
claimed, reading my thought "Out with
It, then, Macumazahn, while I am In a
mood to answer, nnd before I grow tired,
for you are an old friend of mine and will
so remain till tho end, many years hence,
and if I can servo 3'ou I will."

I filled my pipe and sat down again upon
the stool of carved red-woo- d which had
been brought for me.

"You are named 'Opener of Roads,' are
you not, Zikali?" I said.

"Yes, tho Zulus havo always called mo
that, since before the days of Chaka. But
what of names, which often enough meun
nothing at all?"

"Only that I want to'open a road, Zikali,
that which runs across the River of Death."

"Oho!" ho laughed, "it is very easy." and
snatching up a little assegai that lay besido
him. he proffered it to me, adding, "Be
bravo now and fall on that. ' Then before
I havo counted sixty the road will be wide
open, but whether you will see nnything on
it I cannot tell you."

Again I shook my head and answered -

"It is ngahist our law. Also while I still
live I desire to know whether I shall meet
certain others on that road after my timfc
has come to cross the River. Perhaps you '
who deal with spirits can prove the mat- -
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ter to me, which no ono clso seems ablo
to do."

"Oho!"' laughed Zikali again, "what do
my cars hear? Am I, tho poor Zulu cheat,
asked to show that which is hidden from
all the wisdom of tho groat Whlto People?"

"Tho question is," I answered with irri-
tation, "not what you arc asked to do, but
what you can do."

"That I do not know yet, Macumazahn.
What spirits do you desiro to see? If that
of a woman called Mamccna is ono of
them, I think that perhaps I whom she
loved"

"Sho Is not ono of them, Zikali. More-
over, if she loved you, you paid back her
love with death."

"Which perhaps was tho kindest thing I
could do, Macumazahn, for reasons that
you may be ablo to guess, and others with
which I will not trouble you. But If not
hers, whoso? Lot me look, lot mo look!
Why, there seem to-- be two of them, head
wives, I mean, and I thought that white
men only took ono wife. Also a multitudo
of othors; their faces float up in the water
of your mind. An old man with gray hair,
littio children, perhaps they wero brothers
and sisters, and somo who may bo friends.
Also very clear indeed that Mameonu

whom you do not wish to see. Well, Ma-
cumazahn, this is unfortunate, since she
is tho only one whom I can show ySu, or
rather put you in the way of finding. Un-
less indeed there aro other Kaffir
women"

"What do you menn?" I asked.
"I mean, Macumanahn, that only black

feet travel on tho road which I can open;
over those in whom ran whilo blood I have
no power."

"Then it is finished," I said, rising again
and taking a step or two toward the gate.

"Come back and sit down, Macumazahn.
I did not say-- so. Am I tho only ruler of
magic in Africa, which I am told is a big
country?"

I came back and sat down, for my curi-
osity, a great falling with mo, was excited.

"Thar.k you, Zikali," I said, "but I will
have no dealings with more of your witch-
doctors."

"No, no. because you are afraid of them;
quite without reason, Macumazahn, seeing
that they aro all cheats except myself. I
am the last who havo wisdom, tho rest aro
stuffed with lies, as Chaka found out when
ho killed every ono of them whom ho could
catch. But perhaps there might bo a
white doctor who would havo rulo over
white spirits."

"If you mean missionaries," I begau
hastily

"No. Macumazahn, I do not mean your
praying men, who aro cast in one mould
and measured with one rule, and say what
they are taught to say, not thinking for
themselves."

i"Somo think, Zikali."
"Yes, and then tho others fall on them

with big sticks. Tho real priest is he to
whom the spirit comes, not he who feeds
upon its wrappings, and speaks through a
mask carved by his father's father. I am
a priest like that, which is why all my fel-
lowship have hated me."

"If so you have paid back their hate,
Zikali. but cease to cast round the lion liko
a timid hound, and tell me what you mean.
Of whom do you speak?"

"That Is the trouble, Macumazahn. I
do not know. This Hon, or rather lioness,
lien hid in the caves of a very distant

Great Brftnln lilghts nescrreil.

mountnln, and I havo never seen her In
tho flesh."

"Then how can you talk of what you
have nover seen?"

"In tho same way, Macumazahn, that
your priests talk of what they have nover
seen, becnuso they, or a few of thorn, havo
knowledge of it. I will tell you a secret.
All seers who livo at tho name time, If they
aro great, communo with each other be-

cause they are akin and their spirits meet
in sleep or dreams. Therefore I know of
this lioness who for thousands of years has
lain in 'tho northern caves, and humble
though I am, she knows of me."

"Quito, so," I said, yawning, "but per-

haps, Zikali, you will come to tho point of
the spear. What of her? How is she
named, nnd if she exists will sho help me?"

"I will answer your question backwards,
Zuacumnzahn. I think that sho will help
you If you help her, in what way I do not
know, because, nlthough wllch-doclor- s

sometimes work without pay, as I am doing
now, Macumazahn, s never
do. As for her name, tho only ono that
flic has among our company Is 'Queen,'

she 13 the lirst of all of them and
the most beauteous among women. For
tho rest, I can tell you nothing except that

rIio line .ilT.-.n- 'i Tionn

1

perplexities.

"Moreover, by a clever use
y of some hypnotic or mesmeric

power, this strange woman
had feigned to transport me
to some places beyond the
earth and in the Hall of Hades
to show me what is veiled from
the eyes of man."

which is far ago, she had lived so long thatscarce would she know tho difference be-
tween then and now, and already in herbreast was all wisdom gathered. I know
it, because, although, as I havo said wehavo never seen each other, at times wotalk together In our sleep, for thus shoshares her loneliness, and, I think, though
this may be but a dream, that last night
she told me to send you on to her to seekan answer to certain questions which you
--rould put to mo

Now I grew angry, and asked:
"Why does it pleaso you to fool mo

Zilakl. with such talk ar this? If there isany truth in it, show me where tho woman
called Queen lives and how I am to comei'i her."

Tho old wizard took up the littio assegai :

whicli ho had offered to me and with its '

olado raked out a3hcs from the fire whichalways burned in front of him. whilo he did
fo talking to mo, as I thought, in a random J

fashion, perhaps to distract my attentionof a cortain white man whom he said i 3

should meot upon my journey and of hisaffairs, also of other matters, none of whichinterested me much at the time. i

These ashes he patted down flat and then
1

on them drew a map with tho point of hisspear, making grooves for streams, certainmarks for bush and forest, wavy lines forwater and swamp3 and littio heans for iiills
When he had finished it all ho bade m 1

come round the fire and study the picture' c

across which by an afterthought ho drew 1

a wandering furrow with the edge of thoassegai to represent a river, and gathered ,J1

tho ashes in a lump at the northern end to t;
signify a large mountain. g

"Look at It well. Macumazahn," he said ' f l
"and forget nothing, since if you make thisjourney and forget, you die. No, no need a
to copy it in that book of yours, for, seo ' I f a
will stamp It on your mind."

Then suddenly ho gathered up the hot' R1

ashes in a double handful and threw them' t
into my face, muttering something as he )

aid so and adding aloud: j o
"There, now you will remember." 11

"Certainly I shall," I answered, coughing u
"and I beg that you will not play suctf a C(

joke upon me again." r

i
As a matter of fact, whatever may havo

" '!

boen tho reason, I never forgot any detail $

of that extremely Intricato map. "j;

"That big river must be tho Zambesi," en

I stuttered, "and even then the mountain j&z

of your Queen, If it be her mountain, Is far - jsaro.

away,, and how can I como thero alone?" tl

"'I don't know, Macumazahn, though per- -
'

jtj5us
haps you might do so in company. At V 111

least, I believe that in the old days pcoplo ; 1

used to travol to the place, sinco onco I .

have hoard a great city stood thoro, which jt
was tho heart of a mighty empire." V eis

Now I pricked up my ears, for though I i; ffl
believed nothing of Zlkall's story of a won- - i 1''(
derful Queen, I was always intonsely inter-- 'k

ested In past civilizations and their relics, f cok

Also I knew that old Zlkall's knowledge it
was extensive and peculiar, however he i'jj
camo by it and I did not think that he a
would lie to me In this matter. Indeed, to vj

tell the truth, thon and thero I made up ' jJ'P''

my mind that if it were in any way po3'
sible, I would attempt thl3 journey. ? 3

"How did people get to tho city, Zikali?" ac

"By sen, I suppose, Macumazahn, but I i itftl
think that you will bo wise not to try that S51'

road, since I beliove that on tho sea side t- V'e

tho marshes aro now Impassable, and I
think you will be safer on your feet." '
"""You want me to go on this adventuro, '' 0
Zikali. Why? For I know you ncror do
anything without motive." ,i

"Oho! Macumazahn, you are clover and t Pit
see deeper Into the trunk of a treo than
most Yes. I want you to go for three rea- - e tftf
sons. First, that you ma)' satisfy your isk?

soul on certain matters, and I would help v iff
you. Secondly, because I want to satisfy f&H
mine, and. thirdly, because I know that yoi ' pDK
will como baclc safe to be a prop to mo In 4
things that will happen in days unborn. 'aiL:
Otherwise I would hao told you nothing of V '6,'jci

this story, sinco it is necessary to me that Js itf!
you should remain living beneath the sun " j'

"Have done, Zikali. What is it that you i &tT

desire?" 5 sij
"Oh! a great deal that I shall get. but ,; jJbff

chiefly two things, so with the rest I will j H'dit

not trouble you. First, 1 desire to know i $h
whether these dreams of mine of a wonder- - Jj i jiv

ful white witch-doctores- or witch, and f r3cc
7uy converse with her aro indeed more oft
than dreams. Next, I would learn whether i; aijhl

certain plots of mine at which I have ' p?s
worked for years wni succeed." j cd

"What plots, Zikali, and how can my , ie:
taking this distant journey tell you any- - j! brb
thing about them?" $ i&

''You know them well enough, Macuma- ilS;
2ahn; thoy havo to do with the overthrow iiite
of a royal house that has worked me bitter i; d'n
wrong. As to how your journey can help injl
mo, why, thus: You shall promiso to me (j saq

to ask of this Queen whether ii iYo

;v Zikali, Opener of Roads, shall !j
" triumph or be overthrown in J; aic;

f that on which he has set hia J rjn
heart." j$

"As you seem to know this ': fcje'
witch so well why do you not ask :5vfeirj
her yourself, Zikali?"

"To ask is one thing, JIacuma- - js fcra
iahn. To get an answer Is an- - fej

jp Dther. I havo asked In the j&S
Wt) watches of the night, and the "ZSE

Br reply was, 'Come hither and per- - tS
chnnce I will tell you, Queen." 5$

M- - I said, 'how can I como save in ijfer
& the spirit, who am an anciont and i S'qtti

a crippled dwarf, scarcely ablo to call
stand upon my feet?' 'TIipi . Tkiii

send a messenger, Wizard y tain?

jmd see that ho is white, for ct 'The
Hack savages 1 havo seen more ? USE

SSon cn,ougI!; Let Mm bear a f;

that he comes from t Ul$
and ,te11 mG of it in your fi& Moreover. et that tokon be some- - I1 hS

Sen?ourner wflI protect ga

ziklnr what token wm you me, I 5tJ

ErP-e- about m Ms robo and pro-- Iclucod a piece of ivory the size oC a la ?

which w4 X nt tai " ,0n Jth,s artIdo. fj
hrnfh ? f, a rusty' brcnvn color, hQ J (Stf,

a while handed It to me. KLJ
! .S8 talisan, for such I guessed

?
nit to be, Idly enough, held it to the lht to l' ftfert

know why I started bS'l thinkcause some influence t S.oit to me. Zikali started So and cVoT fig
Have a caro. Macumazahn. kcAm I

groun- d-
bCa1' bClnS aShed t0 Se I $

3iu dwarf, himself ns he appeared 1 Vri

rje crouched upon the ground. There i
w??c f b

Ike SoSh' the! Sat head' the toaS 5k

nnzal IP T' skil ed V8 Ifc not- - Mac j W
tni vn v

now. and therefore ofcan judge c. j
es, I know," I answered, bethinkinc K

?nc, f anth0r Statt0 Of his Which i S
given me on the morrow of the death S

hrWhU1SfhU' U fas come down to meages, as you may have tft
in their wisdom and something of timir aL,

Ll Sa ?S " thc oartl1' that nothing tJSi
fn llS V ?n as 1UtlQ as Possible, also 1 CtvL ?l 1Ik,enesses as these m v be taS,

wsfb,mrh0rf- r- I

b?.thouSht mo of tho old Egyptians lLnd te ra statues, of which I had read, f CJ
nth,3VtalUe3' mnBlcally charmed

' rind set tombs of the departed wereS0 bA inhabited by I 2
? th d6ad Cndued th more gf '

r
ovver

c rQn 5an ?ver the--
v had in i"e. But i

SLh "'te too much explanation,
.fL1 tYondered vry much.how ho had 'same idea.

(Continued on Page 9) too
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